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Summary: A Novel Version of Both Half Life And Black Mesa Source. 
Gordon Freeman's Life Is Turned Upside-Down Due To: Not Taking Advice 
from an fortune cookie and ends up thrown into a world of crowbars 
face hugging headcrabs and stupid scientists and his own brother 
attempting to take the spotlight Can Gordon Save The World. . . The 
World is offically screwed 


Unforeseen Consequences 

* * AN / Hey guys lrvj2571 here, now this first chapter is just a 
introductory hardly any action yet. Oh and Gordon's Personality is a 
Based off a tiny bit of freeman's mind so don't cry about him acting 
a bit more err aggressive. I Do Not Own Half life. Black Mesa Source, 
Or Freeman's Mind. I only own parts of this story. Valve owns half 
life, BMDC owns BMS, and Freeman's mind is owned by Accursed 
Farm. ** 


Unforeseen Consequences 
**Chapter 1: Black Mesa Inbound** 


Mondays, The Plague of all mankind and 
Freeman was the victim of the Mondays, 
certain experiment that may or may not 
state of New Mexico the Second part of 
press conference and meeting of the US 
The Third Part is this 74 hour trip to 
airline snacks ANY airline 
VERY tight trip budget. He 
of events startedaC i . oh 


otherwise, in fact Gordon 
as of today he has to One Do a 
lead to the destruction of the 
this routine the annoying 
Senate and Meet the president, 
Bulgaria and back with no 
snacks would cost him too much due to his 
can't even hardly remember how this Chain 
wait he can. 


_Several weeks agoa€ i . ._ 

_Gordon sighed, another private conference with Dr. Breen hopefully 
this one will fly by. "Dr. FreemanaC | " Gordon's eyes darted to Dr. 



Mossman who as always forced to stay up in the administrative offices 
to let people in to Breen's office. "Gordon, Dr. Breen has been 
waiting for an hour now can you hurry it up" . Gordon Sighed of Course 
Mrs. Pointy Boobs has to ruin his day more, now Walking through into 
the office and sitting into a chair listening to Dr. Breen Blather 
Gordon regretted even getting this joba€| "a€|Of Course you did 
forget that you didn't finish the hazard course yet I am giving you 
one more chance". Gordon Smirked, Eli Must of convinced Dr. Breen to 

let him have his job. Thank god for Eli and Dr. Kleiner and 

Barney, The Only People In This Place That Aren't total Snobs. 

"a€| .Before you go what about a Fortune cookie, for free of course." 
Breen gave Gordon the cookie and as he Left Dr. Breen muttered 
something out of Gordon's hearing range. Outside the office Gordon 
looked at the message in the fortune cookie and through the fortune 
in the trash because what it said: 'Your Workspace will be over ran 

by aliens and you will be forced onto a adventure and have to save 
the world from another group of aliens and be forced to the arctic 
and gaBEN can count to three, Gordon Laughed as he left the office 
complex and to the cafeteria. _ 

Gordon noticed the tram has stopped at the station platform as he 
waited for the security guard to verify his id and get out of this 
moveable tomb. And after 20 minutes The Guard finally took notice and 
looked at him and activated the door. "Well Mr. 
Mcimtoawesometogettoworkands 

tolemybrother ' s job justtomakehismotherloveh immore you're late." Felix 
growled at Gordon. With A Sigh Gordon walked out of the tram during 
the time he waited to get out Felix opened the door, Gordon Walked 
Through and went through the gate as the other guard said something 
that REALLY ticked him off. "Awww You Cut the ponytaila€| Sell 
Offa€| ." The Guard Muttered. Gordon Broke His rule of not talking to 
the People Who Worked with him and Yelled "YEAH YOU CAN EAT A 
WOMAN'S-" Gordon looked at the scientists looking at him as his 
cheeks went blush and walked out like nothing happened at all. 

* * AN / Yeah the hardly any action thing was a total lie now as part of 
a required writing protocol I will now stop lying in 
5a€ | 4a€ | 3 . . . 2a€ | 1 *ZRRP*** 


End 
f ile . 



